INSTRUCTIONS BEFORE DINNER          Ronald
Bottmll
JAMES, we will have my Protean head
Served as the focal point of the meal, so see
To it that the eyes are glazed expertly into a pair
Of reflectors. Take steps to prevent our guests from
Handling the spoons: concavity
Distorts 3 and an uncensored version of a man
Up-ends his hard-bought complacence.
Next, shred my identity, mincing it into marzipan
Calligrammes of unexpectedly bizarre patterns.
When I move to greet the in-comers they will be
Equipped with the same faces as I and Barlow
And Harlow. Ice-blue hands propping up
Death-cold faces, faces often half dropping
Away, frayed and mortified, but still
Applauding, still politely murmuring
"Give!" while Antarctic drifts
Close in on the table-cloth. My manly privacies
Will, of course, be masticated along with the salted
Almonds, turned over by tongues and
Duly pondered. But then, James, we must not
Let our guests laugh to that point where they may spill
The laborious clippings from yesterday's
Afternoon; they must not turn
The conversation away from the races, from Dufy
And from Nangganangga, back to this I,
This indeterminate I, leaving the integration